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e our 1 woe 5 15. * 


d ESUS, my Loxd, attend 
. fallen Oreaturels 
And thew Thyſelf the Sinner's Friend. 
And ſet me up on high; *, ®. 
From Hell's oppreſſive Power, - ; 
From Earth and Sin releaſe, gn Fol 
And to thy FaTatr's Grace = ory 2147 IC 
And to thy perfect Feu 


2 For this, alas! I mourn, : . 
In helpleſs Unbelief, “,, 11 SHER. 
But Thou my wretched * canſt turn, £ a 
And heal my Sin and Grief; 
Salvation in thy Name 
To dying Souls is 1. 
And all may, 1 ar N claw 
A Right to Life and Heaven. 


3. Thy Blood and Rigbiscubes 
I make my-only-Plea, [+077 7 
My preſent and eternal Peace „ en 
Are both deriv'd from Thee 
Rivers of Life Divine * 
From Thee their Fountain ane „ 
And all who know that Love of Thine, 
The Joy of Angels knorr. 


N22 


4 O then impute, impart ' 
To me:thy Righteouſneſs, 


ov * % 7 ; 


And let me taſte how good Thou *. 
How full of Truth and Grace: 7 


* 
Saw} 


2 


2 
75 * The firſt of Hymns on the great Feftivals. 
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That Thou canf here forgive | 
I long to teſtify,” 75 
And juſtified by Faith to live, 
And in that Faith to die. 


"© *£ . 
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e Jpeak, let Men give ear. 
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How ſweet it is to languith | 
For our Gop, 
Till his Blood 
Eaſes all our Anguiſn | b 
Bleſt we are in Expect ation 
Of the Bliſs, LF 5 
4 Power and Peace, 
Pardon and Salvation > | 
2 We ſhall ſoon enjoy the Pavour 
(Now the Hope 
Lifts us up) | 
Of our loving Savious: 
Confident, for Gop hath ſpoken, 
Till the Grace 
We embrace 
Hold we faſt the Token. Ds 


8 the World wil not t believe 1. 
Sure the Word 
Of our Lo RD; 
All that aſk, receive h. 
We ſhall live the Life of eaves, - 
"While below, 
We ſhall know 
Here our Sins org, 


4 Though they call our Hope Delufon, 
Jesus hefe 
Shall appear, | 
To our Sin's Confuſion, : 


4 1 1 4 3 1 5 
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All the Virtues of 9 a $1 5 ä . 
. We ſhall ſhare . . . * 4 > - | 2 5 | $+ 4þ N 


And declare . 


4 


In the new Creation. 1 10 42964-40388 | 


5) £sUs ſhall impute bis Matic” 1 
Unto all 6 60 e oe” * dt 6 | 
Thoſe that cal! . 
For his promisid Spirit; 721 moe ih 
Pour into our Hearts the Pacdon, 4 93 
Make us bud 2950 36H 
By his Blood 2 1 1 ig 


As a wat' red Garden 


6 O the Soul- canſporcing Prat 44 þ 

| Which we feel, en 
eee ee eee een, 

For the heavenly rreaer eee 

p O the Joy . ai 
appy we a LS, e 

. 57:VSoon ſhall fee iin ö en re 

All the Lone Sarner 1,51 Ns 
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Thankſgivingf for the Sako? he Goh, = 
ee Body WA ber Pratt. 1 


: x LL Thanks be tos 

1 Who ſcatterst abroad N 
Thru ghout every Place, it 

By the leaſt of his Servants his hs of ones t 
Who the Victory gave oo 
The Praiſe let Him thavej: ane 3:2 _ 
For the Work hechath done; 1 

All Hence eee ae. e 


2 Our conquering Los de 1 ay E 
Hath proſper'd his Word, >" 42 OI 
Hath made it prevafl, . 

Aud mightily ſhaken the Rings of Hell: 
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His Arm he hath bar d, b obe Vom 14: 
And a e dg d, M3 Ile 11 8 57 f 
* His Glory to hee t 1 r H a 
And witneſs the 2 lard 
2314 noch 191 Ive” YO 1 
3 He hath open'd a Door 007110, oft bot 
To the penitent Poor, 
And reſcu'd;from din 4 91 
And admitted the Harlots, and Pblicans i in 4 | 
They have hear'd the . W 16 
They have Liberty found : 
'Thro' the Blood of the Lamb. 
And plentiful Pardon in ne s Name. u Lak 


1 74 97 Rf. * 4 


4 - The Oppoſers admire „ A won 1 I 1. 
The Hammer and Fire. F ofa A i WT . 

Which all Things o Legs þ . 

And breaks the ws a en and the ne | 


Ss. 


With quiet Amaze _; .. 

They liſten and gaze, 17 l iy MH rl 

And their Weapons We e (vine! ! 
Conſtrain'd to acknqwledge the Work is Di- 
5 And ſhall WE not ſing 9 —o T 

Our Saviour and Sing 4 yo 
Thy Witneſſes, v We = 
With Rapture aſcribe our Seat iy a Thee 


rien Je>ys haft ble TT 099 514 
N And Believers encreas ln 

Who thankfully on alu Lacy 9905 (34; lai 
Wo are freely 2470 thro” r Ane * 
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: J 1 : ; * 5 
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4 Thy Spirit? revives. Tf. | 
His Work in our EI be Sql. 1 10 | 
lis Wonders of Grace, = e Fo 
= $9 @ wightily 1 ĩmitiv 
O that all M ee R 
Thy Token el el NW une 
Our Saviour confeſs, ; 


And embrace the lad Tidings of pie & Peace! 
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. bw 
Thou Saviour of Alg 5 & #1 725 WV 
Effecdually el! 65 vl 
The Sinners that fray ul. 1 e : 

And oh! Aeta Nation be born in a Day 1 . | | 
Thy Sign let them on, 3 : ö 

And flow unto Thee FATS ft 3 5 155 | | 

- For the Oil and the We n 1 

For the bliſsful Aſſurance of Favwer © Divine; 15 Fe 2 Tl 
2- f1þ 7B HB 7 "> 84 2 ; HATES : F 

8 Our Hestheniſh Land 39 5 1 0 95 8 „ 
Beneath thy are a ER 3 I 
In Mercy rebeive, /'/ |; 98 4 

And make us a Pattern to all * aner 1 ba i 
Then, then let it ſpread 5 15 | 
Thy Knowledge and Dread. 2 1 

TDill the Earth is eferflow' A 
er . bow pow pom; fld with the : Glory nay, 
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1 410 The lvvrrar ow. N 7 a ; | | | 


EARY Souls, e wander vide” 1855 
From the central Point of . 5 

Turn to Jr sus cruci N 
Fly to thoſe dear Wounds of His, 
Sink into the purple F l | 


Riſe into. the Life of Gop !- | * 5 1 : 192 2 85 os WWF © 


2 "Finds in Canin the Way Pace TS: oy I 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown: 


4 * 5 32 0 


By his Pain, He gives you! Eaſe, * 5 
Life hy his expixir Iran, 
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40 believe the Record tur aten 
Gop to you his Son dog, 
Ye may now be happy toe, Ur $4 — 
Live on Earth the Life of Heaven; aN 
Live the Life of Heaven above, * ; 15 » 


All the Life of glorious! Leue. 


4 This the univerſal Blifs, 4A 415 
| _ Bliſs for every Soul deſign” d, ne 
Goo's orig nal Promi ee 
God's great Gift to all NY 45 
Bleſt in CHRIST this Moment 6 1175 . 


Bleſt to all _—_ ; "$27 i F 602 1420 
: : | ad tat ant 
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'\ To All ye that poſs ly. e 
r NOME, Lo xp, from oak! 


The Mountains remove, 
Ord all EE Tn of thy Love; 
My Boſom inſpire, 


£ Inkindle the Fireg ri eee tt 


And was my whole Soul i in the F laws gd pere | 


For the Comfort Divine; 


2 I kinguifh and Pine” 2 2 19 0e'F ; = þ 191 
O when ſhall T ſay, my Belovel TY me 5 fi » 


I have choſe the good] Part, n 3 25 
My Portion Thou art, 
O Love, I have found. Thee, © Gov. in my lean! 
3 For this my Heart hos,” Ke # 18 | 
Nothing elſe can ſuffice : * 1 op 05 
How, LoR D, can e the Pe e 19 0 hymn d 


It cannot be bought 1307 
And Thon know L M dug . . 
Not an Action, a Word, ora truly good min 


N 13 
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B * : 
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4 But I hear a Voice Fo 
Without Money ye may _ © 
Receive it, whoever have N EY to pay : 5 
Who on ]esvs relies, 1 
Without Money or Price, 
'The Pearl of F 9 and Holineſs d 


5 The Bleſſing is free 
So, Lox, let it be; 
J yield that thy Love ſhould be When to me. | 
J freely receive | 75 | 
What Thou freely. doſt give, | | 
And conſent in thy Love, in thy Eden to 1585 TEE || 


6 The Gift I embrace, © * 
The Giver 1 praiſe, 
And aſcribe my Salvation to Jssus's 3 Grace : x 
It comes from above, ne” 0 
The Foretafte I prove, | 
And I an ſhall eon all N Fulneſs of biete 


HYMN. VI. 


For a BELIEVER, in worldly Buſineſs, 
*  To—Land if God, roboſe bleeding Love. 


1 O! I come with Joy to dwo Mo 
| The Maſter's bleſſed Will, I 
Him in outward Works purſue, r 99 
And ſerve his Pleaſure Still; 5 9 
| Faithful to my Lord's N 
I ſtill would chaſe the better Part, 
| Serve with careful Martha's Hands, | 
- And humble Mary's Heart. Eb 1207 Bet 
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2 Io Careful, without Care, I am; EIT 52 
| | Nor feel my happy Im: 0.45377 
15 M t in Peace by Jxsus Name, i 
Z ORE by his T 
Se 7g Joyful 
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2 Thou, C O Lorp, in ME = Hy 51 
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Joyful thus my Faith to-ſhew, . 1 

I find his Service my Rewarodn 
Every Work I do below, | 

I do it to the Lond. 


F 
* 4 * 


— 


Doſt all my Burthens bear, 
Lift my Heart to Things above, 

And fix it ever there: 
Calm on Tumoult's Weel I ſit, ads tf 
Midſt buſy Multitudes reg $88 11 
Sweetly ay Wa r 

Till all thy Will be dene. 


4 To the Deſart, or the ein 
Let others blindly fly, 1 
In this evil Word I wen. 
Unhurt, unſpotted, I: 
Here I find an Houſe of — 
To which I inwardly retire, . | 
Walking ynconcern'd 1 in Care, 
And unconfum” a1 in aer . 


— 


5s Thou, O 3 my Portion art, 

Before I hence remove, 

Now my Treaſure and my Heart 

Is all laid up above; „ 
Far above theſe earthly Things 
(While yet my Hands are here employ'd) 
Sees my Soul the King of Kings, | 

And freely talks with God. 22 


6 O that all the AN might know, 
Of living thus to Thee ! | 
Find their Heaven begun below, 

And here thy Goodneſs ſee.  _ 
Walk in all the Works: prepar'd: e eee e 
By Thee to exerciſe their Grace, . "4 
Till they gain their full Rewards 

, pd ſee thy glorions Face. 15 . 
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HYMN VI. 
To——With Pity, Lows, a Siam far.” | | ; 

1 HAT wou'd I have on Earth benen, ? | 1 
. Pardon, and an early Death: | f 

Out of the Veil of Tears : 1 

J long on Mercy's Wings to fly, | -. 


To leave my Sins, and Griefs, and 4 Fears, 1 
To love: my Gov, and die. | Ei) | 


2 Jann, I cry for Help to Thee " 198 4 
Thou haſt, Loxßb, the doubl Key: ; 
Open the gracious Do, 
And let me live with Pad] bleſt, | 
And then obtain one Oo Tg Tn 
6 And lay me down to reſt. | 78 | 
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In Love FX my longer Sta , 
. ee from onger Tas ay 
Fulfil my Heart's Deſire, 
And ſign my eee Sonl's Releaſe : : 4 9 
Now, now my pardon'd Soul require, 3 
And let me die in Peace. Eb * 


HYMN VIII. 


To —Regoites the ; Rey 10 . 1 | > — 
1 Vn conn Souls, that feel E 4 
The great and ſore Diſtreſs, | 1 


Waiting till CM RIS reveal 

_ His Joy, and Love, and Peace; 
Lift up your Heads, the Signs appear, 
Look up, and fee your ane near! Top WO 


2 Long have you heard and n 
The Wars that rage within, 
And Nature ſtill fights on, 
OTB Grace oppoſes Sin : : 


Lift 


— * 
8 rr a ” 1 * 
16 16 e e > 1 N 
rer 5 pO TY EIT + ez AIR * 
%Y 
1 


rr png cn AT 


612) 


Lift up your Heads, the Signs appear, 5 


Look up, n 


3 Thoſe ſtrong convulſive Throes, 
That ſhake your inmoſt Frame, 
Thoſe re and Griefs, and Woes, 
His ſure Approach proclaim 1 
Lift up your 3 Se. 


4 Who pine for heavenly Food, 


As at the Point to die, 
Your aching Want of Gop  _ 

Himſelf mall ſoon ſupply: : 
Lift up your * Se. 5 


5 That Plague of your own Heart, 
Which poiſons all the Race, 
Shall ſuddenly depart, | 
Expell'd by ſovereign Grace : 
Lift up your Heads, &c, 


C 


6 Ye now afflicted are. 


And hated for his Name, 
And in your Bodies bear 

The Tokens of the Lamb : 
Lift up your Heads,. Sc. 


7 Who famble at the Croſs, 
And vilely fall away, 
Deſerters of the Cauſe, 
Your Brethren you betray : 
Lift up your Heads, c. 


8 Lo! the falſe Prophets riſe 
To vilify the true, 
The Truth to ſcandalize, 
And make a Prey of you : 
Lift up your Heads, S. 


9 Iniquities it 


E pak) e er HP 

And m re gr. cold. $46 - 4 . 
And forſciung their Pete F 75 
Have wandred rg e Fold: yh 


Lift up 7 * : 


10 Who al i 


Till all theſe Freed, bs Vit It oe 
Are of Salvation ſyr 


And ſhall to. Leen jo Re Yah wet. » mY: a 3 


Lift up your Heads, che Lenne 4 
Look up, and 9 8 Wau. ee yr pot ” wer 
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HYMN, IX. 


To —]z5p3, few vs thy Salvation 
OVE 'Divine, all Loves excelling,. e 


4 


—_— 


Joy of Heaven to Earth come down, | 

Fix in us thy humble D Welling 
All thy faithful Mercies crown; * | 

Jesu, Thou art all Compaſſion, © FR 1 

Pure unbounded Love Thou art, ee 

Viſit us with thy Salvation, | 


* 
. 


Enter every trembling Hear. 1 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled Breaſt, 
Let us all in Thee inherit: 
Let us find that Second Reſt: FIR 
Take away our Power of finning, - e 
Alpha and Omega be 
End of Faith as its Spinning, | 7 
Set our Hearts at en F 
f Ay 1 Lek 
3 Come, Almighty-t to deliver, | | 2 
Let us all thy Lifereceive,”” 99 
Suddenly return, and never, * 
Never more * wen leave. 
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Thee we would be always hleflin . TR - * 
Serve Thee as thy Heéſts above, 
Pray, and praiſe Thee without . 


Glory in thy perfect Löt 


4 Finiſn then my New Crestion % 5 , 
Pure and ſinleſs let us be, , bone RES. * 
Let us ſee thy great Salvation N 

Perfectly reſtor'd in Thee 12 i 


Chang d from Glory into Glory,” ou ao 2 
Till in Heaven we take our Place, 


Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, * 61 
D in . Love, and Praiſe” i 
11 Y M N K. El ä 


3 Happy Magdalene. 


OM E, ye weary Sinners, come, 1. 
All who groan. to bear your Load, 
Jesus calls his Wanderers home; 9 F 
Haſten to your Pard'ning Gop.:.,, ,” 
Come, ye guilty Spirits oppreſt, n 
Anſwer to the Saviour's Call, 
« Come, and I will give you Reſt, 
Come, and I will fave you 22 


2 Jesus, full of Truth * Love, 3s 
We thy kindeſt Word ob: 
Faithful let thy Mercies prove, 
Take our Load of Guilt away: 
Now the promis'd Reſt beſtow, 
Reſt from Servitude ſeyere, . | 
Reſt from all our Toil and Woe, 
Reſt from all our Grief and F ear, 


3 Weary of this War within, > DIE 
Weary of this-endleſs Strife, 56” whe * 
1 of Ourſelves and Sin. 81 105 WN 


bn ; 


FN of a ee Liſe; 


Fain we wauld.on . Hig #5 w 7 
Caſt on Thee pur Sin and Care. e 

To thy Arms of Mercy fly, ii 66! 99 8 

Find our laſting Viet there, nr ld” 


4 Burthen'd with a; World of Griff. 

Burthen'd with our ſinful Load. 
Burthen' d with this. Unbelief,. i; 3 £57 19. 
Burthen'd with the Wrath of Gos, 
Lo! we come to Thee for Eaſece, 105 
True and gracious as Thou art. 
Now our groaning Soul, releaſe, 


Write F e on our Heart. 


HYMN KL 
A Pountratl Hy av. 
— the Day that fees Him: rife | \ 


LORY be to Gop on high, ®, 
' CG Goo in whom we live and 45. * 
Gop who guides us by his Love, 
Takes us to his Throne above! © 
Angels that ſurround his Throne. 
Sing the Wonders He hath done, 

Shout, while we on Earth 3 

Glory be to Gop on high !. 
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2 Gop of — rate, „ 


Worthy Thou of habe N 75 wt 
Thon haſt all thy Blefſuigs e ; . 7 
On the Living and the N N 


Thou waſt here their endes; 25 1 2 
Thou haſt borne their.Spirits, enge, I'S. % 
Worthy Thou of endlefs Praife, SIR oaths 18 5 
Sp of everlaſting C Grace! „„ 
A 0 NN 3 


3 ebe zr ne ee 


PX: 10 vs . 
1 Power, and" Ma 9s eſty, 2 0 
bt 121 DOR ITY 2 0 * 642 25 Thee 


\Yas 4 4 
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— Fn, ow wn Ls * | = ©, 


Þ . 
( 0796 |) 

Thee, by whoſe almighty Name 

They there lateſt Foe 0'eftame'; 1 11 4h 

Thou the Victery haſt Won, be 

Sav'd them 118 Grace alone," Wk 


Caught them up thy Face to ſee, 
Thanks be all aſe 5 bad to Thee a 


rn n 
„„ 


* * 


4 Happy in thy glorious Love, A + 
We all 10 Vale remove, . „omnes 
Glad Partakers of our Hope. 
We ſhall ſoon be taken up, 808 
Meet again our heav'nly Pen, 1 
Bleſt with Bliſs that never ends, 
Herr to all thy Hoſts * : 

"Py in 1 thy We an 1.23 05 5 


H v MN. XII. 5 
To—Hai, Ixsus, bait, cur rr High Pricft 7 
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1 R M of the Loxp, awake for me l 
Art Thou not It that ſmote the Sea, 
And all its, mighty Waters dry di! 
Art Thou not It that quell'd the Boaſt 
Of haughty Pharoah, and his Hoſt. 
And baffled all their furious Pride! 


2 Thou didſt thi outrageous Dragon wound, 
Thou hait the Horſe and Rider drown'd, 
-:Glorious and excellent in Power 3 - . 
While Arael march'd in firm Array, 
Triumphant thro' the wondrous Way, 
| * r till they reach d mu Shore. 


2 Awake, as in the antient N : 
See in our Foes th" Egyptian Race, 4 
With Hell's grim Tyrant at their Head, 
Inrag'd at our Eicape he roars, 
And follows us with all- his Powers, | 
ut of his Iron FL urnace freed. 5 
88 9 | I will 
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1 — * 5 — * | "7 — a * — — _ — — — — eee 


1 


1 1 I will o'ertake, 
«« I will my Fugitives bring back, 
And ſatisfy my Luſt of Blood, 
«« Draw out my Sword of keeneſt Lies, 
„ Pour a whole Flood of Perjuries, 
And make the Rebels know their Gov.” ? 


5s Angel Divine, who Rill art near, | 
Remove, and guard thy People's Rear, 3 
This Day for thine own Ifrael Fer 5 
O let the Pillar interpoſe, | 
A Cloud and Darkneſs to our Foes, 


To us a F lame of Rory 5 1 


6 Hear us to ) Thee for Saccour cry, 
Nor let the hoſtile Powers come nigh, 
In all onr Night of Doubts and Fears: 
They cannot force their Way thro' Thee, 
And Thou ſhalt our Protection be, | 
y ill the glad mn Light appears. 


7 buck thro" the Tutelary Clough 5144 5 
In which Thou doſt our Souls inſhroud, 
And blaſt the Aliens with thine Eye, 
Trouble the proud Egyptian Hoſt, ' 
Confound their vain preſumptuous Boaſt 
Who Hrael's Gop in Us 1 


8 Arreſt our fierce W Apes 2 
Take off their Chariot-wheels, with Dread 
And heavy Wrath their Spirits pain, 
Extort the Cry from ev'ry Heart, 
«« Jehovah takes his People's Part, 
We fight . the Loxp in vain. 


„„ 


OT I (18) 


% | . l ws | 
| | "DW De vw: . 2116 
To —- Simers, rejoice, your Peace is made. 


NFINITE Gov, to Thee we raiſe 
Our Hearts in ſolemn Songs of Praiſe 3 
By all thy Works on ee ador'd A 
We worſhip Thee, common Loar D, 
_ The Everlaſting Father own, SI 

And bowl our Souls before thy Throne. 1 


2 Thee all — Quire of Angels fings, ; 
The Loxp of Hoſts, the Ring of Kings ! 
Cherubs proclaim thy Praiſe aloud, 

And Seraphs ſhout' the Tri- une Gov, 
And holy, holy, holy, cry, 
Thy Glory fills both Earth and Sky ! 1 


3 Gop of the l Dons 
The antient Seers record thy Praiſe, 
The goodly Apoſtolick Band 
In higheſt Joy and Glory ſtand, 
And all the Saints and Prophets j join | 
. extol the agen Divine. 5 


4 Head of the Martyr 8 * Hoſt 
Of Thee they juſtly make their Boaſt ; 
The Church to Earth's remoteſt Bounds 
| Her heav'nly Founder's Praiſe reſounds, 
And ftrive with thoſe around thy Throne 
T o hymn the myſtic ' Three i in one. 


5 F ather of endleſs Majeſty, 
/ All Might and Love they render er. 
=! 'Thy true and only Son adore 
= The ſame in Dignity and Power, 

23 And Gop the Holy Ghoſt declare 

1 Ihe Saints eternal Comforter. 
| Meſſiah 


6 


* 


N 
Meſſiah ! Joy of every heart 
Thou, Thou the King of Glory art! 1 


The Father's everlaſting Son! 


Thee, Thee we moſt delight to own, N 
For all our Hopes on Thee depend, 
Whoſe glorious Mercies never 1 


Bent to rede a ſinful Fry 

Thou, Lorp, with eee FA 
Into our lower World didſt come, 

And ſtoop to a poor Virgin' s Womb, 
Whom all thoſe Heav'ns cannot contain, | 
Our Gop appear dA Child of __m 13 


When Thou hadſt render d up thy Breath, 


And dying drawn the Sting of Death, 


Might follow, and partake thy Th 
9 Seated at Gop's Rig ht hand again, 


Thou didſt from Earth triumphant riſe, . 
And ope the Portal of the Skies, 7 lie 1 
That all who truſt in Thee alone 


Thou doſt m all bis Glory reign, + - 
Thou doſt, thy Father's Image, ſhine 


In all the Attributes Divine, 
And Thou in Vengeance clad ſhalt come 
To ſeal our . Doom. 


10 Wass we now for Mercy pray, , df 


Il 


O Saviour, take our Sins away! 
Before Thou as our judge appear 

In dreadful Majeſty ſevere, =. 
Appear our Advocate with Gop, + 
And fave the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 


Hallow, and make thy Servants meet, „ 
And with thy Saints in Glory ſeat, | 
Suſtain, and bleſs us by thy Sway, 


And keep to that tremendous Dey?» 0 
kb f When 
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When all thy Church ſhall chant above 
The new: ren Song of Love. 


12 Rejoicing now in glorious Hope 
That Thou at laſt wilt take us up, 
With daily Triumph we proclaim, 
And bleſs, and magnify thy 30a 
And wait thy Greatneſs to adore | 
When Time ang, Death ſhall be no more. 


13 Till then with us vouchſafe to ſtay, 
And keep us pure from Sin to day, 
Thy great confirming Grace beſtow, 
And guard us all our Days below, 
And ever mightily defend, 
And ſave, O fave us to the End! 


14 Still let us Loxp, 5 Love be bleſt, 
Who in thy guardian Mercy reſt, _ 
The weakeſt Soul that truſts in Thee 
Extend thy Mercy's Arms to me, 
And never let me loſe thy Love, 

Till I, e'en I am crown'd above. 


H Y MN XIV. 


To] ESU*, ene Hang upon the Word. 


ATHER of Jesus CuRIST the Juſt, 
My Friend and Advocate with * 
Pity a Soul, who fain would truſt 
In Him, who liv'd, and dy'd for me; 
But only Thou canſt make Him known, 
And in my Heart reveal thy Son. 


2 If drawn by thine alluring Grace, 
My Want of living Faith I feel, 
Shew me in CHR1sT thy ſmiling Face ; "30 
What Fleſh and Blood can ne'er reveal, 
Thy co-eternal Son diſplay, | 
And call my Dae into Day. 


66e ) 4 
3 The Gift unſpeakable impart} R T 
Command the; Light of Faith to Tins 
To ſhine in my dark drooping Heart, 
And fill me with the Life Divine, 3 . 
Now bid the New Creation be, 
O God, alet ny bo be at 1. v 5 
«SINK VI. vt 9 
4 Thee withaunFi aith I; cannot 8 25 
„Faith without Thee I cannot have? ! 
But Thon haſt ſent the Prince of Peace K 
To ſeek my wond' ring Soul, and ſave : 3 = 
O Father! glorify thy Sn, | 
And ſave. me for His Sake alone! 
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5 Save me thro? Faith i in Jesus Blood. 
That Blood Which He for All did ed: R 
For me, far me, thou know'ſt it flow d, 
For me, for me, thou hear'ſt it plead 3 
Aſſure me Now my Soul is Thine, 
And all 75 art in CHRIST 1 is wine 1 


To 0 r dee e 5 | — 1 


OD of Love, that hear'ſt the Prayer, 55 
12 Kindly for thy herds care, = 
Who on Thee alone depend. 
Save us, ſave us to. the End ! e 


Dir C 
4 1 * 
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Save us in the proſperou⸗ Hour 
From the flatt' ring Tempter's Power, | 
From his ane Wilds, FO 
From the World's pernicious a 7 
2 Cut of our Deperidance: vain 8 4 7 * 
On the Help of feeble Man, „ 277 
Ev'ry Arm of Fleſh” remove, | Ghar FIST 
5 on us * . B e 


— 


— 


be * 7 IS — 
3 2 W 4b 


7 ee 9 


r 


—ü—U—ñ—ä 2 — , 80 


* 1 
* , 
PP 1 


4 
* es, 
„ 


£45) 


Let us ftill aflicted be: £91719 nvorls + 
Shelter'd in thy Poverty; ane 195 Abe. 5 
Cover'd with thy ſacred Shame, by 
Kept by thine almighty Name. 1005 


3 Men of world v Peg E H 


Let not the y Peo e os. 01 
Dare thy fs thy A1 K 5 ſting ß 
Touch it with their Hands prophane. IF 
Saviour, compaſs us about E: 

Keep the Rich and noble out, 

Till their All in Heart they ſell, 

Till the Worms their Baſeneſs feel, 


3 


4 Men of Di onity and Power, 
Let not ow thy Flock devour, 
Poiſon our Simplicity, 


Drag us from aur Truſt in Thee. 2 


Save 5 from the Great and Wiſe b— 

Till they fink in their own Eyes, . 
Till they to thy Yoke ſubmi t 
Lay their Honour at thy Feet 


5 Never let the World break in, 
Fix a mighty Gulph between, 
Keep us humble and unknown, 
Priz d and lov'd by Gop alone. le e 


Let us ſtill to Thee look u. 
Thee thy 1/rae7s Strength and Hope, i 
Nothing know or ſeek beſide 
Jesus, and Him cruculy's.” _ 


6 Dignify'd with Worth Divine 
Let us in thine ny Wie a 
High in heav'nly Places fit, © f 3 


See the Moon beneath our Feet.” POPU 
„ | 4160 171 908008 Far 


7 


6235 5 
Far above created Things 355 ee 
Look we down on earthly; Kings, W gs {AE 
Taſte our glorigus Eiberty, 1 . EE Foe 
Find our happy, AlVin/Thee. WS an TORS Les 


HY MN N XVI. 
e ae. 


1 E fimpl N nh ſtray | 
Far (ns the Path of. Feace 1: 


(That unfrequented Way Rae wr 

| To Life and Ha pine) 1 

How long will 1 your 'olly. love, Rt r bit U 
And throng the downward Road, 


And hate the Wilde from above, 
And mock the Soft of Goo, „ 


2 Madnels and Miſery. 
| Ve count our Life Weben 
And nothing Great can ſee 
Or Glorious in our Death: 2 


5 As born to ſuffer and to ** 
Beneath your Feet we lie, 
And utterly contemn'd we live, 


3 Poor penſive 8 55 
O' erwhelm'd with Grief and Maas 
Perplex'd with needleſs Fears, 
And Pleaſure's mortal Foes; + 
More irkſome than a gaping Tomb 
Our Sight ye cannot hear, 
Wrapt in the melancholy Gloom 
Of fanciful Deſpair. 


80 wretched, | and obſcure, 
The Men whom ye deſpiſe, -. 


"i ooliſh, weak, and poor 
boye your Scorn we rile : 


-And unlamented die. e e 


1 —— 
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3 24. * 
' Our Conſcience in the Holy Glen 


For He whoſe Blood is all our Boaſt 
Hath made us Prieſts. and yp "WY 


Riches unſearchable pr np 
In Jesus' Love we know. 
And Pleaſures from the Well 
Of Life our Souls o erflow +: ; 
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Of Wiſdom, Grace, and Pow'ry © © 
And alway ſforrowfulwellive «of 
Rejoicing, evermans. battled LA 
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6 N our Servants. are, e 
And keep in all our Ways. 
Id! in their Hands they 1 e 
The ſacred Sons of Grace: | 
Our Guardians to that heav'nly Bliſs  -—- 
They all our Steps attend. 
And Gop Himſelf our Father is 1 
And Jesus is gat Friend. e 
c 7 With Him we walk in White, rivers 4 
We in his Image ſhine, - 
is Robes are Robes of. Light, 
Dur Righteouineſs Divine: N 
On all the grow ling Kings of . wo vows 1 
With Pity we look down, 


Pa 


And claim in Virtue of our Birth, 124 
A never, fading Crown. 5 


1 HYM N KAR vn. 


For a Miniſter of CurisD.-. 
| To——Hath, holy, holy, holy Logp ! 


My Saviour, and my King, 
1 riumphantly thy Name I bleſs, 
T hy CONS + N ame I ſing. 


Can witneſs better Things 


N - From Him the Spirit we retei se 


Es Us, my Strength and 1 


(25) 5 


Thou, Loxd, haſt magnified thy Name 
Thou haſt maintain'd thy Ccauſ e. 

And I enjoy the glorious Same, * 
The Scandal of thy Croſs. 8 9 


2 Thou gaveſt me to ſpeak thy Ward | 

In the appointed eur, 

I have proclaim'd my dying Logo, 

And felt thy Spirit's Power : 

Superior to thy Foes I ſtood, LL S431. 
Above their Smile or — C L 

On all the Strangers to thy Blood 8 
With pitying Love look d dene 


3 O let me have thy Projencs Kill, . 1 
; Set'as a Flint my Face, 
To ſhew the Counſel of thy wil. 
Which ſaves a World by Gracd. 
O let we never. bluſh to won 
- The glorious Goſpel- Word, E 
"Which faves a World thro' Faith alone, 
"— "i alth i in a Bleeding Lok b.! 


4 This is the ſavin ng Power of Goo: 
Whoe'er this Word receive, 

2 Feel all th' Effects of Js us“ Blood, 

| And /enfibly believe. 

Sav'd from the Guilt and Power of Sin 
Buy inſtantaneous Grace +: - 

Ki truſt to have thy Life brought ins I 9 
And always ſee thy F ace. FE _ -—_ 


5 The Pure in Heart thy "ES ſhall fo 
Before they hence remove, 
Redeem'd from all Iniquity, 
And perfected in Love. 
This is the great Salvation! this 
The Prize at which we aim, 

The End of Faith, the hidden Bliſs, 
The new, myſterious Name. 


(26) 


8 The Name inſerib d in the White: Stoue, 

The Unbeginning Word, 

The Myſtery {@ long unknown, 
The Secret of the Logp ; | | 

The Living Bread ſent down from Heay' n. 
The Saints and Angels Food, 

Th' immortal Seed, the little Leaven, 
The Etuence of Gov ! 


7 The Tree of Life that blooms and grows, | 

I' th' Midſt of Paradiſe, 

The Pure and living Stream that flows 

Back to its native Skies: 

The Spirit's Law, the Cov'nant Seal, 
Th' Eternal Righteouſneſs, 

The glorious Joy unſpeakable, 
The unutterable Peace 
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$ The Treaſure in the Goſpel-Ficld, 
> The Wiſdom from above, 
Hid from the Wiſe, to Babes reveal'd, | 
The precious Pearl of Love ; 
The myſtic Power of Godlineſs, 
The End of Death and Sin, 
The Antepaſt of heavenly Bliſs, 
The Kingdom fixt within. 


9 The Morning Star, the glittering viight, 
Shines to the perfect Day, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs.— The Light, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way: 
The Image of the e, 
His Nature, and his Mind, 
Himſelf he hath on us beſtow'd, 
And Alli in CuR1sT we And. 


I | HYMN 


„ 
HYMN XVII. 
To——Sinners obey the Geſpal- Ward. 


APPY the Man who finds the Grace, 
The Bleſſing of Gov's choſen Race, 
The Wiſdom coming from above, 
The Faith hat ſweetly works oy Love. 


2 : Happy beyond Deſcription he, 4 
Who knows, the dabieur ded far mr, 


The Gift unſpeakable obtams, 
And | heavenly Underſtanding gains. 


3 Wiſdom Divine ! Who tells the Price 


Of Wiſdom's coftly Merchandize | 
Wiſdom to Silver we prefer, 


And Gold is Droſs, 1 to her. 


4 Better me is than richeſt Mines, 
All earthly Treaſures ſhe outſhines, 
Her Value above Rubies is, 


And precious Perls are vile to this. 


5s Whate'er thy Heart can wiſh, is poor 
To Wiſdom's all-ſufficient Store: 


Pleaſure, and Fame, and Health, and Fan 
She all created Good tranſcends. 


6 Her Hands are fll'd with Length of Days, 
True Riches, and immortal Praife, 
Riches of Caur15sT on all beſtow'd, 


And Honour, that deſcends from Gov. 


7 To pureſt Joys ſhe all invites, 

Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual Delights: 
Her Ways are Ways of Pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flowery Paths are Peace. 


—— 


- 


3 He 


(28) 

9 He finds, who Wiſdom apprehends, 
A Life begun that never ends - 
The Tree of Life Divine ſhe is, 
Set in the Midſt of Paradiſe. 


9 Happy the Man who Wiſdom gains, 
Thrice happy who his Gueſt retains, 
He owns, and ſhall forever own 
Wiſdom, and e. and Heaven are one. 


3 Love Divine, how feveet, thou art ! 
H OU great myſterious Gov unknow vey 
Whoſe Love hath gently led me on 
_ E'en from my infant Days, 
Mine inmoſt Soul expoſe to View, 


And tell. me if I never knew 
Thy juſtifying Grace. 


2 If I have only known thy Fe ear, 
And follow'd with an Heart fincere 
Thy Drawings from above, f 
Now, now the Father's Grace beſtow, 
And let my ſprinkled Conſcience kngw 
Thy ſweet forgiving Love. 


3 Short of thy Love I would not flop, 
A Stranger to the Goſpel-Hope, 
The Senſe of Sin forgiven, 
J would not, Los p, my Soul deceive, 
Without thy inward Witneſs live, 
That Antepaſt of Heaven. 


4 If now the Witneſs were in me, 
Would he not teſtify of thee 

In Jesus reconcil'd? 
And ſhould I not with Faith draw nigh, 
And boldly Abba Father cry, 

I know myfelf thy Child. 


5 Ah 


(297) 
5 Ah never let thy Sawant reſt, 
Till of my Part in CyrisT polſeſt 
I on thy Mercy feed; 
Unworthy of the Crumbs that fall, 
Yet rais'd by Him who dy'd for All: 
5 To eat the Children's Bread. 


6 O may I caſt my Rags afide, 10 
My filthy Rags of virtuous Pride, i 
And for Acceptance 
My Works and Rightocaſlieſs diſclaim, 
With all I have, or cany or amn. 
And truſt in Grace alone 


7 Whateꝰ er obſtruts thy pard' ning Love, 
Or Sin, or Righteouſneſs remove, 
Thy Glory to diſplay, 
Mine Heart of Unbehef convince, : 
And now abſolve me from my Sins, 
And take them all away. 


8 Father; in me a thy Son, 
And to my inmoſt Soul make knowW-n 
How merciful thou art, 
The Secret of thy Love reveal, 
And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell | 
For ever in my Heart, 1 


HY MN XX. 


Written after a Deliverance in'a Tuiale. 
To Head If the Cbureb 7 unnbant. 


ORSHIP, and Thanks, and bi 
And Strength pe to TIONS 


Jezus alone 
Defends his own, 
| When Earth and Hell bats 8. 


083 


( 30 5 
1520 with Joy we witneſs . 
Almighty to deliver, 
Our Seal ſet to 
That Gow is true, 
And reigus a Kis for ever. 


2 Gd . 
Our ranſom'd Souls adore Thee, 
Our Saviour thou, 
: We find it now, TE 
And give thee all the Glory. 5 i 
We ling thine Arm unſnort' ned, 
Brought thro' our ſore Temptation, 
With Heart and Voice, | 1 
In thee rejoice, : 
The Gop of our Salvation. 


3 Thine Arm hath ſafely brought us 
ay no more expected, 10 
Than when thy Sheep | 
_ Paſs'd thro' the Deep, EY 
By chriſtal Walls protected. *' 
Thy Glory was our Reerward, 

Thine d our Lives did cover, 
And we, een we 
Have walk' d the Sea, 

And march'd triumphat over. 
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4 Thy Work we now acknowledge, 
Thy wondrous Loving-kindneſs, 
Which help'd thine own 
By Means unknown, 
- And ſmote our Foes with Blindnefs, 
By Satan's Hoſt ſurrounded 
Thou didft with Patience arm us, 
But wou'dſt not give 
The Syrians Leave, 
Or Sodem's Sons to harm us. 


a FY J 
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Safe 


( 97 ) 
5 Safe as devoted Peter 
Betwixt the Soldiers ſleeping 
I.iike Sheep we lay 
To Wolves a Prey, 
Yet ſtill in Jesus“ Keeping. 
Thou from th' infernal Herod 
And Fewifh Expectation 
Haſt ſet us eee 
All Praiſe to thee, 
O Gop of our Salvation !. 


6 The World and Satan's Malice. 


Thou, Jesus, haſt confounded, 
And by thy Grace 
With Songs of Praiſe 

Our happy Souls reſounded. 

Accepting our Deliverance 

We triumph in thy Favour, 
And for the Love 
Which now we prove, 

Shall praiſe thy Name for ever. 


H M N XXI. 


T 2 Servants f G OD. 


3 E Heavens rejoice 
In Jesvs's Grace, 

Let Earth make a Noiſe, 
And eccho his Praiſe ! 

Our all-loving Saviour 
Hath pacified Gov, 

And paid for his Favour 
The Price of his Blood, 


2 Ye Mountains and Vales 
In Praiſes abound, - 

Ye Hills and ye Dales 

Continue the Sound, 


T3; 


8 forth into Singing 
Ye Trees of the Wood, 

For Jesvs's bringing 
Loft Sinners to Gov. : 


3 Atonement He mink 
For every one, 
The Debt He hath paid, 
The Work He hath ae,, 
Shout all the Creation | 
Below and above, 
Aſcribing Salvation | 
To Jesus Ris Love. re 


4 His Mercy hath brought 
Salvation to All, 

Who take it unbought, | 
He frees them from Thrall, 

Throughout the Believer 


His Glory diſplays, f 


And perfects for ever 
The Veſſels of Grace. 


HYMN XXII 
At Lying down. 


To——4b bovely Appearatice of — ö 


ND can I in Sorrow lie down 
My weary and languiftiing 0% 


Nor think on the Souls that are gone, 


Nor envy the peaceable Dead 
The peaceable Dead are ſet free, 
The Good which I covet they have, 
An End of their Sorrows they ſee, 
And bury their Cares in the ws 


Their 


(6330 
2 Their Souls are impaſſive above, 

And nothing of Mortals they know, 
Unleſs on an Arrand of Love | 

They viſit a Mourner below, 
With Pity Angelical vie 

A Spirit impriſon'd in Pain, 
And long for his Happineſs too, 

And wait for his burſting the Chain. 


3 Ye Souls of the Righteous, appear, 
If any are waiting around, | 
To look on a SpeCtacle here, 
In Iron and Miſery bound; 
Survey the ſad Children of Men, 
The Purchaſe of Mercy Divine, 
And ſay, if ye ever have ſeen 
A Soul ſo afflited as mine. 


4 When will the Affliction be o'er, . 
When will the fierce Agony ceaſe! 
With thoſe that are gather'd before 
I preſs to the Haven of Peace: 
I would as a Shadow remove, 
And ſuddenly vaniſh away, 
Eſcape to the Spirits above, 
Aſcend to the Regions of Day! 


HYMN XXIII. 
10 — Tis e "tis done 7 


E JOIC E evermore 
With Angels above, 
In Jesvs's Power, 
In JEsus's Love, 
With glad Exultation 
Your Triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing Salvation 


To Gop and the Lamb. 


Thou 
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2 Thou, Lord, our Relief” 
In Trouble haſt been, 
Haſt ſav'd us from Grief, 
_Haſt ſav'd us from Sin; 

The Power of thy Spirit 
Hath ſet our Hearts free, 
And now we inherit 
All Fulneſs in thee. , 


3 All Fulneſs of Peace, 

All Fulneſs of Joy, 
AndNwpiritual Bliſs 

That never ſhall cloy 3 
To us it is given _ 

In Jesvs+to know 
A-Kingdom of Heaven, 
An Heaven below. 


4 No longer we join, 
While Sinners e 


Or envy e 0 
Their brutifft Delight: 


Iheir Joy is all Sadneſs, 
Their Mirth is all vain. 

Their Laughter is Madneſs, 
Their Pleaſure is Pain. 


5 O might they at laſt 
With Sorrow return, 

The Pleaſures to taſte 
Por which they were born * 
Our Jesus receiving 

Our Happineſs prove, 

The Joy of Believing, 

The Heaven of Love. 


0350 | 
uv Xx. 


1 Lamb of God, to Thee 
In deep Diſtreſs I flee, 
Thou didft purge my guilty Stain, 
Didſt for All Atonement make; 
Take away my Sin and Pain. 

Save me for thy N s Sake. 


2 Thy Mercy is my Prop, _ 
And bears my Weaknel⸗ sup 
Full of Evil as I am, 

Fuller Thou of pard'ning Grace, | | 
Jesus is thy healing Name, | 
Saviour of the finful Race. 


3 For thine own Sake, 1 pray, 
Take all my Sms away: 
Other Refuge have I none, 
None do I defire beſide ; | 
Thou haſt died for All t atone, 
Thou for me, for me haſt dy'd. 


Haſt died chat I might live, 
Might all thy Life receive; 
Haſten, Loxy, my Heart repare, 
Bring thy Death and So in, 
Tear away my Idols, tear, 
| Save ma, ſave me from my Sin. 


5 0 bid it all depart | 
This Unbelief of Heart, 
All my Mountain-Sins roniove, _ 
Wrath, Concupiſcience and Pride, 
Caſt them out by perfect Love, 
Save me, who for me haſt dy'd. 


* 


93 


0 06 * . 
6 This, this is all my Plea, 1 
Thy Blood Was ſhed for me, 
Shed, to waſh my Conſcience clean, 
Shed to purify my Heart, 
Shed to. purge me from all Sin, 
Shed to make me as thou art. 


5 0 that the cleanſing wide | 
Were now, e'en now apply'd 5 
Plunge me in the crimſon F food, | 
Drown my Sins in the Red-Sea, 
Bring me now, een now to Gop, | 


Swallow up my Soul 1 in thee! 


H YMN 8 
The Mousician's = 


HOU Gon of Harmony and 1 9 
Whoſe Name tranſports the Saints wore, 
"And lulls the raviſh'd Spheres, 
On Thee in feeble Strains I call, 
And mix my humble Voice with all 
Thy heaventy Choriſters. | 


ö 


/} 


2 If well I know the tuneful Art 
To captivate an human Heart, 
The Glory, Loxp, be thine : 
A Servant of thy bleſſed Will 
I here devote my utmoſt Skill, 
To ſound the Praiſe Divine. 


3 With TubaPs wredked Sons no more 
I proſtitute my Sacred Power * 
To pleaſe the Fiends beneath, 
Or modulate the wanton Lay, 6 
Or ſmooth with Muſick's Hand the Way 
0 everlaſang Death. 


— 


4 Suffice 


| 4 Suffice for this the Seaſon. paſt ; - 


6 $o ſhall I charm the liſt'ning 3 5 
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I come, great Gop, to learn at an 
The Leſſon of thy Grace: 


Teach me the New, the Goſpel "Rr 


And let'my Hand,, my Heart, my Wen 


Move only to thy Praile, |... 


5 Thine own Muſician, Load; inſpire, 
And let my conſecrated Lyre | 
Repeat the Pſalmiſt's Part: 
His Son and Thine reveal in me, 
And fill with ſacred Melody 
'The Fibres of my Heart. : N 


; 


And draw the Living Stones along, 5 


By Jesus' tuneful Name: 


The living Stones ſhall dance, mall riſe, Fe | 


And from a City in the Skies, 
The New Teru/alem !. : - 


7 O might J with thy Saints af pire, | 
The meaneſt of that dazling . 
Who chant thy Praiſe above, 
 Mixt with the bright Muſician-Band, 


1 


o 
+» 40% 


| May I an heavenly Harper ftand, 550 64 


And ſing the Song « of Love. 


8 What Extaſy of Bliſs'i is here; 
While all th' angelic Concert ſhare, 


59 t, 
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And drink the floating Joys! on! 


What more than Extaſy, ar bl all 
Struck to the golden Pavement fall 
At Jesvs' glorious. Voice. 


9 Jesus! the Heaven of bieten He i is, 
The Soul of Harmony and Bliſs“ 
And while on Him we gaze, 
And while his glorious Voice we hear, 
Our Spirits are all Eye, all Ear, 
An Silence RO x Praiſe. 
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1 
10 O might I die that Awe to prove, 
That proſtrate Awe which dares not move 
A. Before the great Three One, 
o ſhout by Turns the burſting Joy, 
An t Baie e 15 
In Songs around the Throne: 


HYMN XXVI. 
On the Death of a Child. 


2 A ND is the lovely Shadow fled, 
"A The blooming Wonder of her Years ! 
So ſoon'mſhrin'd among the Dead * 
She juſtly claims our pious Tears, 
Who to thoſe heavenly Spirits join'd, 
Hatlt left a wretched World behind. 


2 Her early ſhortliv'd Excellence ; 
With meek Submiſſion we bemoan, — 
Snatch'd in à fatal Moment hence, 
Gone from our' Arms to Jesvs' gone, 
To heighten by her ſwift Remove 
The Grief below, and Joy above. 
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3 In vain the dear departing Saint | 
Forbids our guſhing Tears to flow, 


4 Forbear, my Friends, your fond Complaint, 
From Earth to Heaven 1 gladly go, 

T'o glorious Company above, 5 

Bright Angels, and the Gop of Love. 
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; | 4 © praiſe Him, and rejoice for me | 
| So happy, happy in my Gop 


So ſoon from all my Pain ſet free, 
And haſten to that bleſt Abode, 

With ſwift Deſire my Steps purſue, 

And take the Prize prepar d for you. 
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5 Meet 
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5 Meet am I for the great Reward,; Mie 507k 
. ys Rs I know i is mine, 23 
Come, O my ſweet redeeming Loss, 
Open thoſe loying Arms of Thine, 
And take me up thy Face 2 ſee, 
And let me die to live with Thee.” - 


6 The Premade ſeal'd, the Soul is n = 
And ſees her Saviour, Face to Face: 
But ſtill ſhe ſpeaks to us tho' dead, 
She calls us to that heavenly Place, 
Where all the Storms of Life are O er, 
And Pain and Parting is no more. 


HY MN XXVII. 
To—4b! wo is me, conſtrain d to dwell. 


HO U hidden Gop, for whom 1 arp 
Till thou thyſelf declare, 
Gov, inacceſſible, unknown, 
Regard a Sinner's Prayer; 
A Sinner welt'ring in his Blood, 
Unpurg'd and unforgiven, 
Far diſtant from the living Gon, 
As far as N from Heaven. 


2 An unregenerate Child, of W 432 1 

On Thee for Faith I call. 1 

Pity thy fallen Creature's Pain, "YN 

And raiſe me from my Fall, | = 

The Darkneſs which thro? Thee I feel I 
Thou only canſt remove, 

( Thine own eternal Power reveal, 

Thy DEW of Love. 


3 Thou haſt i in Unbelief ſhut * 
That Grace may let me go: 
In Hope believing againſt Hope, 
1 wait t che Truth to Know. 


4 


I 


2 
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Thou wilt in me reveal thy Name, 


Thou wilt thy Light afford : ' © 


Bound, and oppreſt, yet Thine I am, 


The Priſoner of the Lox v. 


I would not to thy Foe ſubmit, 
But hate the Tyrant's chain: 


Send forth thy Priſoner from the Pit, 


Nor let me cry in vain: 


Shew me the Blood that bought my Peace, 


The Cov'nant- Blood apply, 
And all my Griefs at once ſhall ceaſe, 
And all my Sins ſhall die. ; 


5 Now, Load, if thou art Power, - deſcend, 


The Mountain Sin remove, | 


My Unbelief and Troubles end, 


If thou art Truth and Love: 
Speak, Jeu, gs into my Heart 
What thou for me haſt done, 
One Grain of living Faith impart, 
And Goo is all my own. 


- H Y MEN NUVI; - 
To—Faint is my Head, and fick my Heart. 


ES U, as taught by thee, I pray, 
Preſerve me till I ſee thy Light, 
Still let me for thy Coming ftay, 
Stop a poor wavering Sinner's Flight, 
Till thou my full Redeemer art, 
O keep, in Mercy keep my Heart. 


Keep, till this Feiſs State is paſt, _ 
This wintry State of Doubts and Fears : 
Expos'd to Paſon's fierceſt Blaſt, . 
With Horrows chill'd, and drown'd in Tears, 
Bound up in Sin and Grief I mourn 
And languiſh for the Spring's Return. bs 
1 . | : 3 


Pr. 


3 O might I hear the Turtle's Voi 
The Cooing of thy, gentle i 


The Call that bids my. Heart. rejoice, P 
« Ariſe, and. come away my Love, | 
The Storm is gone, the Winter's o LY - 

_ « Ariſe, for thou ſhalt weep. ng. mare.” | 


4 When ſhall this ſhadowy Sabbath end, 
This tedious Length of Legal Woe? 
O would my Lok o the Subſtance ſend 1, 
O might I now his Riſing 12 {ab [ 1 
Come, LokD,, and chaſe he © Gs , 4 
And bring thine own aſpeciqus 1 Day. 


55 Give me to bow with thee my Fe [ 
And ſink into thy Gent, Graye, 074 

To reſt among thy. quiet Dead. 

Till thou, diſplay thy =o ele, . 

Thy Reſurrectiqn's P Power exent, . s 


' And riſe Tria in my Hehn, : 8 12 


HY MN XXIX. ] 
To—Savidyr, the Warld' 's al mY 4 
ONES ERRLY, 55 


aft at the Point to 8 
HFaſt' ning to infernal Pain, 5 
Jesus, Lok p, I cry to Thee, 1 

Help a feeble Child of Man, 
Shew forth all e hie. 


2 On Thee I ever: call, 
Saviour, and F fiend” of All: 

Well Thou know'ſt my defp'rate Caſe; 
Thou my Curſe of Sin remove, 
Save me by thy richeſt Grace, bf 

Save me by * pon TE Tore. 


1 
Iwc 


* 1. * 


a) 


How ſhall a Sind find - 


The Savio 
Canſt Thou n 


e 


4 " What mall I * to move 


The Bowels of th 


Love 125 Hh 


Are they not already ſtirr d ? 


Have I in thy. Death no Part wA 
Aſk thy own Compaſſions, . 
Aſk the Yearnings of thy . 15 


; 1 20 


I will not let Thee go, 
Till I thy Mercy know: 


Let me hear the welcome Sound, 

Speak, if ſtill Thou canſt forgi 
Speak, and let the Loſt be fou 
| Speak, and let the Dying . 


6 Thy Love is all my Plea, - 


Thy Paſſion ſpeaks for me : 
By thy Pangs and bloody Sweat, 
By thy Depth of Grief unknown, 


aſping at thy Feet, 
© in thy Rope 


What haſt Thou dove for me, | 


Save me 


Save, 


O think on Calvary ! ry 


By thy mortal Groans and Sighs, , f 
By thy precious Death I Pray, 
Hear my ous Spirit's. Cries, 


Take, O take my Sins aw 


0 


fl N 21 : : 


ank ind“, 
t my Prayer, 
Not beſtow the N I claim: 
Where are thy old Mercies, Where 
* the Powers of Js e Ts 


m'd oy 
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HYMN. XXX. e 


— Spirits," come. 


EARY World, when will it end,. 2 h 
Deſtin'd to the purging Fire! 
Fain 1 would to Heaven aſcendgg 
Thitherward I ſtill aſpir ee 
Javiour, this is not my Place, 
Let me die to ſee (ty F ace. 


2 O cut ſhort thy Work in me. 


Make a ſpeedy End of Sin, 

Set my Heart at Liberty, ; 
Bring the Heavenly Nature in, 
Seal me to Redemption's Day, | 

Bear my new-born Soul my | 


3 For this only Thir 1 wait, FS 0&1. 0 


This for which I here was born, 
| Raiſe me to my firſt Eſtate, 

Bid me to thy Arms return, 
Let me to thine Image riſe, 9 
Give me back my Paradiſe. 

4 For thine only Love I pant; 
Soy of Love Thyſelf reveal, 5 
Love, thou know'ſt, is all I want, e 

Now my only Want fulfill. 
Anſwer now thy Spirit's Cry, | i 


Cy? * 


Let me love my Gen on die. 2.35446 tg 


H I MN XXX, 


For the Outcaſts of IsRAZL, 


8 of Souls; Wich pitying Eye 
The thouſands of our Hrael ſee : 
To Thee in their Behalf we fly, 


Ni but newly found in Thee 


f 


2 See 
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2 See, where o'er deſart Waſtes they err, 
And neither Food nor Feeder have, 
Nor Fold, nor Place of Refuge near, 

For no Man cares their Souls to ſave. 
3 Wild as the untaught Indian's Brood, Fl 
The Chriſtian Savages remain, 
Strangers and Enemies to Gop, 
They make Thee r thy Blood in vain. 


4 Thy People, Lon p, are ſold for nought, 
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh : 
They perith whom Thyſelf haſt bought, 

T heir Souls for Lack of Knowledge die. 


5; „The Pit its Mouth hath open'd wide, 
To ſwallow up its careleſs Prey : - 
Why ſhould they die, when Thou haſt dy'd;. 
 Haſt dy'd to bear their IG: e 


6 Why ſhould the Foe thy Purchaſe ſeize * 


Remember, Loa o, thy dying Groans: 
The mead of all thy Sufferings theſe, 
O claim them far thy ranſom'd ones. 


7 Extend to theſe thy pard'ning Grace, 

To theſe be thy Salvation ſhew*'d,. 

O add them to thy choſen Race, 
O ſprinkle all their Hearts with Blood. 


8 Still let the Publieans draw near, | 

Open'the Door of Faith and Heaven, . 
And grant their Hearts thy Word to hear, 
And d whiſper al all rw Sins TE. 
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1 V M N [> + 4. ta 


At Meeting of Fr1EnDs. | 
To gen all thy Mercies, O my God. 


L L Praiſe to our Redeeming Lox, = 
'A Who joins us by his Grace, I 
And bids us, each to each reſtor'd, 3 
Together ſeek his Face. 5 5 | 
_ He- bids us build each other up. * 
And pather'd into one: | | 1 
To our high Calling's ug Hope | g 

We Hand in Hand go on. . 


2 The Gift which He on one beſtows 
| We all delight to prove, 
The Grace thro” every Veſſel flows 
In pureſt Streams of Love. 
E en now we ſpeak, and think the ſame, X 
And cordially agree, 
Concentred all thro' IEsUusꝰ Name 4 
In perfect Harmony. 


3 We all partake the Joy of one, 

The common Peace we feel, 

A Peace to ſenſual Minds unknown, | 
A Joy unſpeakable, £ = 

And if our Fellowſhip below _ | 
In Jesvs be ſo ſweet, 

What Height of Rapture ſhall we know;. ' 
When round his Throne. we meet! 


H Y M N XXXIII. N 
„nei. £10449 
To—Praiſe the Lord, who. reigns abe 
na the Loxp, ye pn, ones, 
Princi ll and Toe, * 
all the heavetily-Powers ; 


17 
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(4° | | 
ons that in Strength, ED * 
Here your utmoſt Strength ape, 


Let your raviſh'd Spirits ſwell 1 
With endleſs Praiſe and Joy. 4 FE 


2 Warme of Earth on Gods we call, „ 

And challenge you to ing, g 

Sing the ſovereign Cauſe of all, 
The univerſal King; | 

While eternal Ages lac, | 
The tranſporting Theme-repeat, 

Shout, and gaze, and fall, and caſt 
Your Crowns. before his Seat, 1 


in 18 


3 There with you. we truſt to lie, | 
With you to riſe again, | wy : 
Neareſt Him that rules the Sky, Tf ow wal 
And foremoſt of his Train: 
We ſhall lead the heavenly Quire,. 
We ſhall give the Key to you, 
Singing to our golden Lyre, , 


TW 


The Song for ever ö 
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5 Incarnate Deity, 

Let all the ranſom'd Race 
Render in Thanks their Lives to Thee | 
For thy redeeming Grace; 

The Grace to Sinners ſhew'd, 

Ye heavenly Quires 8 
And cry Salvation to our Gop, _ 

Salvation to the Lamb! 1 


3 Spirit of Holineſs, | 
Let all thy Saints adore 

Thy ſacred Energy, and bleſs 
Thine heart-renewing Power: 
Not Angel- tongues can tell 
Thy Love's extatic Height, 

The glorious Joy unſpeakable, 
The beatific Sight ! 


4 N tri-une Lox D, 
Let all the Hoſts above, 
Let all the Sons of Men record, 
And dwell upon thy Love ; I 


When Heaven and Earth are fed Ss, 


Before thy glorious Face, 
Sing all the Saints thy Love hath made, 
Thine everlaſting Praiſe ! 


HYMN XXXV. 
To 


10 Gop who 1 us Soar above, 
And ſtirs us up to ſeek his Face! 

For what Thou haſt already done, 

Father, we bleſs thy Name alone, 


And look to taſte thy pard'ning Grace, 


We, who among the Fleſh-pots lay, 
The OY of a NO NE 


t 


Father of everlaſting Love. 
LESSI N G, and Praiſe, and Thanks and 
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Have ſeen, and riſe to meet eur Go 1 
Our Goo hath heard his People's Groans, ho 
Hath out of Egypt call'd his Sons 

And lo! we Wait 006 the Flood. 

2 Priſoners of 1 we meekly land, 
To ſee the Wonders of thy Hand, 
The ſaving Power Divine to ee: 
F ather, till Thou our Pardon ſeal, | 
Till Thou in us thy Son revell. 
| | Our Eyes, our Hearts are all to Thee, 
* 0 that the Blood were now apply'd ! 
i O that into the crimſon Tide 
Our Sins might ſink, and riſe no more ! 
Now Lox, thy pard'ning Mercy ſnew, 
And bring thy ranſom'd People thro', 
1 land us on the heavenly Shore. 


= HYMN ,XXXVL:. 
=_ To- Thanks 15 the Lamb. 4 3 4 


1 
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Y Jrsus, my Hope, * © r 
When will he appear A 
1 A Soul to lift up, | 745 
W That waits for Him Kr. | E 
3 In much Tribulation, 
| In Trouble's Exceſs, | 
| In Height of Temptation, 
I © And Depth of Diſtgels 1 
2 O0 bull] fe... 5. -3 1:3 
8 An End of my Pain, 4.5 28” 
= And triumph. in Thee 1 
. My Saviour again? ch 
. Lokb, haſten the Hour, e 
. Thy Kingdom bring in, 0“. 
* And give me the Power . 
[1 To live without. * e Ps ieee @ 


(49) 7X 
g O Jesvs, Thou know'l „ 
My ſorrowful Load, „ 
And ſeeſt that my Tran N 

Is all in thy Blood: p 
Thou wilt have Compaſſion, a 

My Burthen remove, * 
Thy Name is Salvation, 

Thy Nature is Love. 


4 Thy Nature and Name, 


, 
7 bt 
* 
0 
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My Portion ſhall be, 


Who humbly lay Claim 


To all Things in The. 
The Days of my Mourning 
And painful Diſtreſs 
Shall at thy Returning 
Eternally ceaſe. 


H.Y MN XXXVII. 
To—Thou Man of Griefs, I. fain would Fo 


E LP, Jzsvs, help againſt my Rhe 

Pity on thy Captive w | : 
Intangled in the Snare, 

The helliſh Snare of Sin I lie; 

O caſt not out my plaintive Prayer, 
But ſave me, or I die. 


2 With all my Soul I leck my Face,” 
Give me thy reitoring Grace, 
| Mine Agony of Fear, 
And Gilt, and Shame, and Sorrow end ; 3 
Appear, my Advocate appear, 
And ſhew Thyſelf my F riend. 


30 might I feel thy Blood apply d, 8 
Nothing would I aſk beſide: 
Thine only Love be given, - 
I every other Good reſign, {8 
Of all Thou haſt in Earth or Helven,” 
Let Love alone be mine ! 
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(50) 
Thank. WL. 


To — Join all Br jar Mann. 


E S U S, take all che Glory 5 
Thy meritorious Paſſion 
The Pardon bought, e 
Thy Mercy brought | \ 
To us the great Salvation. oh 
Thee gladly we acknowledge - 
Our only Loxp and Saviour, 
Thy Name confeſs, 
Thy Goodneſs bleſs, 
And triumph in thy Favour. 


2 With Angels, and Archangels 

We. proſtrate fall before Thee: 

| Again we raiſe _ 
Our Souls in Praiſe, © STIR 

101 thankfully adore Thee. n 

Honour, and Power, and Bleſſing | 

To Thee be ever given, 6 
By all Who know | 0 
Thy Love below, 

And all our Wen in Heaven. 


H Y M N XXXIX 


Before Private Prayer. 
TT rr ſhould the Children of a King. 


"ATHER of Jesus Cun1sT, my Long, 
= I huwbly feek thy Face, © 
Incourag'd by the Saviour's Word 

To aſk thy: POS Grace. 
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2 Entring 4 Clokit, . e 11 11 
The 55 Wit I exclude, . Ar 
In ſecret Prayer for. e . 
And groan to be renew 


3 Far from the Paths of Men. to, Thee 


J ſolemnly retire; 


See Thou, ho doſt in Secret dee; - | 


And grant my Hearts Deſire. 


4 Thy Grace I languiſh to receive, 
The Spirit of Love and. Power, 
Blameleſs before thy Face to live, 
To live, and ſin no more. 


| 5 Fain woes; I all thy Goodnefs 8 
And know my ſins forgiven, 
And do on Earth. thy n. 
As Angels do in Heaven. 


6 O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And grant what IL require, | 
For ]esv's Sake the Gift fond dowry... | 
And anſwer me by Fire. I 


7 Kindle the Flame of Love within, 
Which may to Heaven aſcend, 
And now the Work of Grace begin, 


Which ſhall in Glory end. 


RI F Fo 


5 
HY MN XL. 
To—The Loan my Paſture ſball prepares 


Woxp nous Power of faithful Prayer, 
What Tongue can tell the Almighty E race, 
30D's Hands or bound or 0 Pg Rk 
As My: or Blas prays &., 1 ol 
Let Myes in the Spirit groan, | 
And Gop cries one... 60 if me alone 1 


2 Let I 
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2 * Let me alone,—that all my Wrath 
« May rife, the Wicked to conſume * 2 
„ While Juſtice hears thy praying Faith, 
© It cannot ſeal the Rebel's Doom, 
My Son is in my Servant's Prayer, 
6 ud Jæsvs forces me to ſpare. 


3 O bleſſed Word of Goſpel- Grace, 


Which now we for our Jrael plead ! 
A faithleſs and backſliding Race, 
Whom Thou haſt out of E2ypt freed 2 
O do not then in Wrath chaſtiſe, 
Nor let thy whole Diſpleaſure riſe, 


4 Father, we aſk in Jzsu's Name, 
In Jzsv's Power and Spirit pray, 
Divert thy vengeful Thunder's Aim, 
O turn thy threat'ning Wrath away, 
Our Guilt and Puniſhment remove, 
And magnify thy Pard'ning Love. 


5 Or if thy Hand be lifted up, 


Now let it on thy Rebels fall, 
Unleſs thy yearning Bowels ſtop 

The Stroke, . Jesvs Rar for All, 
Unleſs Thou hear'ſt hi& Spirit groan 
Who will not let thy Wrath alone. 


6 Doft Thou not fob our lab'ring Heart 


Big with unutterable Prayer ? 
Thou ſhalt, Thou muſt thy Wrath avert, 
And ſpare whom Jxsus bids Thee ſpare. 
His Death demands that we ſhould live, 
And &ill the Victim Saſps, F orgive! : 


7 He cries, and weeps, and groans, and bleeds, , 


As for our Sins this Moment lain, 
The Blood of Sprinkling ſpeaks, and pleads, 
„And lo! we chare his mortal Pain! 
Qur Cries are mingled with his Cries, * 
Our Tears gun out at Jesus $ Eyes. 


{ 


V e 
8 Father, regard thy pleading Sen 

1 Accept his all-availing Prayer, 

And ſend the peaceful Anfwer down. _ 

In Honour of our Spokeſman there, 35 
Whoſe Blood proclaims our Sins forgiven, =_ 
And ſpeaks thy Rebels up to Heaven. = 


I. ube Fraveller. | a 

To -/ have we pafe'd the guilty Night. 

T1 F EADER of faithful Souls, and Guide 
Of all that traveb to the Sky, | 
Come, and with us, e' en us abide, 
Who would on Thee alone rely, 


On Thee alone our Spirits ftay, „ 4 | g 


{ 


** 


, JF 
2 Strangers and Pilgrims here below, b 


This Earth, we know, is not our Place; = 
And haſten thro' the Vale of Woe, YN Y 
And reſtleſs to behold thy Face, 
Swift to our heavenly Country move, 
Our everlaſting Home above. 


3 We have no”biding City here, 

But ſeek a City out of Sight: ; i 
Thither our ſteady Courſe we ſteer, . 
Aſpiring to the Plains of Light, mY” 4 

Feruſalem, the Saints Abode, as 1 
Whole Founder is the living Goo. 1 : 
4 Patient th' appointed Race to run, 
This weary World we caſt behind, 15 
From Strength to Strength we travel on, 
"The New eee e 
Our Labour this, our ownly Aim, ; an 
'To find the M f 5 ; a] 10 FE. 
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FE 

5 Thither in all our Thoughts we tend, 

And ſtill with loleing Eyes look up, 
Our Hearts and Prayers before us ſend, 
Our ready Scouts of Faith and Hope. 

Who bring us News of S7 near, 
We ſoon ſhall ſee the Towers appear. 


6 Thro Thee, who all our Sins haſt borne, | 
Freely and graciouſly forgiven, - | 
With Songs to Sion we return, 
Contending for our native Heaven, 
That Palace of our glorious King, 
We find it nearer while we ſing. 


7 E'en now we taſte the Pleaſures there, 
A Cloud of Spicy Odours comes, 
Soft. wafted by the balmly Air, 
Swieeter than Araby's Perfumes ; 
From Sion's Top the Breezes blow, 
And chear us in the Vale below. 


9 Rais'd by the Breath of Love Divine, 
We urge our Way with Strength renew'd, 
The Church of the Firſt- born to join, 
We travel to the Mount of Gov, 
With Joy upon our Heads ariſe, — 2 
And meet our Captain in the Skies. 


2 


HYMN XLII. 
To- Love Divine, to hat haſt Thou done. 


1 Trovu, whoſe Spirit hath matle known 
My Want of Living Faith Divine, 
Hear thy poor mournful TAPAS e ” 
Now in my Nature's Darkneſs ſhine, 
Now in mine inmoſt Soul diſplay _ Wo 
The glorious Blaze of Goſpel-Day. . 4 . 


— i | ' 
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| ( "DR 9 ; ' e 
2 A Stranger to thy People's Joys, & 
An Alien from the Life of Grace,. _ 
I never heard thy-pard'ning Voice, 
I never: ſaw thy ſmiling Face, 
I never felt thy Blood applied. 
Or knew for me the Saviour died. | 


3 Or if I did begin to taſte ; | 
The Sweetneſs of redeeming Love, 77 
The momemtary Bliſs is paſt, | 
The tender Joy no more I prove, 
My Faith is loſt, my Power is gone, 
J fin, and Jesus have not known. 


4 But wilt Thou not at laſt appear, 
| Object of all my wiſhful Hope, 
The conſcious Unbeliever chear, 
And raiſe the fallen Sinner up, 
The God-revealing Spirit give, 
And kindly help me to believe? 


+ 5 Thou only doſt the Godhead know. 
Thou only canſt to Man reveal, 
To me, to me the Father ſhew, 


To me, to me the Secret tell, e 
Now, Saviour, now the Veil remove, 
And tell my Heart that Gop is Love. | | 
9 * . * , 


6 O never ſuffer me to reſt, 
Till I the Reft of Love obtain; 
With Trouble fill my lab'ring Breaſt, 
My aching Heart with Grief and Pain, i 
And give me {till to weep and grieve, . 5 14 


Till Thou haſt forc'd me to believe. 4 
| 11 te err e EN 
ba : 4 * 2 1 „ 8 1 4 £ 2 1 CL 
7 This, only this do I require, | ITED MCs 


Always to feel the Load I bear; rn: 

In Veh'mence of extreme Deſire, __.._ 
To groan the Spirit's ſpeechleſs Prayer, 4 
And cry, I will not, will not reſt, | 
Till Jssus hath pronounc'd me bleſt, 


| gf 6 ) 

| | $ 1 will not. t my" Sorbo: £9, 45 
Till Jesus wipes away my ers 

Kindly extotts the ftubborn Wo, 


And laſtingly his Mourmer chears ;;- 
Conftrain'd to cry by Love Divine, 


HYMN. XI III. 
0-0 Thom, to whom in Halb Teoeal's. 


* HAT ſhall I do my Gop to love, 8 
My God, who lov'd, and died for me ? 

Obdurate Heart, will nothing move, | 

Will nothing, melt or ſoſten thee} +», 


2 Jxsvus, thou lovely bleeding Lamb, 
To Thee I pour out my Complaint : < 
: cannot hide from Thee my Shame, 
I own, and bluſh to own my Want, 8 


+ + 


3 I want an Heart to love my Gop, 
I cannot bear this Heart of Stone: I? 
Soften it, Saviour, by thy Blood, "Ip LAM 
And melt the nether Millſtone down... 


4 Thou know'ft (but muſt I tell Thee fo, 
A Wretch condemn'd, and ſelf x EY 
Accurſt, and worthy endleſs Woe!) | 
Thou know'ſt I do not love thee, Lon b. 


58 This i is my Shame, my Curfe, my Hell, 
I do not love the bleeding Lamb, 
The Lamb who lov'd my Soul ſo well: 
This is my Hell, my Curle, my Shame. 5 


6 The Stone cries out, F do not love, 
And breaks my H 3 5 W ant to on, 


— 


The Mountain now” begins yo move, 7 
And half relents my F teeof Stone, ee 
100 : 6 34 The 


My a1 . thou art t for ever mine! | . 


F. 


A 
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7 The Word hath paſs'd thy gracious Lips, 
71 I feel, I feel the Waters flow, 
The Rock is cleft, the Marble weeps, 
And lo ! I mourn thy Love to Know. f 


8 For Thee, not 1 Hope I mourn, 
I know, I feel thy Love to'me, i 
Thy Love my flinty Heart ſhall turn, 


And get itſelf the Victory, 


9 | Thou lov'dſt, before the World began 
This poor unloving Soul of mine: 

Jesus came down, my God was Man, 
That I might all become Divine. 


io My Anchor this; which cannot move, 
The Servant as his Loxo ſhall be, 
And I ſhall live my Gov to love, 
And die for Him who died for me. 


HYMN XIV. 


170 — Captain, wwe look to Thee. 


3 O ME, our redeeming Lo x p, 
4 Come quickly from above, 


 Haſten according to thy Word, 
- The Kingdom of thy Love : 
By all the Signs foretold, 
| We know that Thou art near; 
And lift our Hands, divinely bold, 
And long to graſp Thee here. 


2 Sarrows and Sin's Increaſe, 


And wide deſtroying War, 


4 
r 


Forerunners of the Prince of Peace, 


Thy ſure Approach declare: 
In threaten'd Famine we 
Thy promis'd Fulneſs ſind, 


And cloſe behind the. Plague we lee. 


The Healer of IR 
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e ſes thy Face appear. 
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( 58 Fl 
Beſet on every Side 5 
With Terror and Diſtreſs, 
Untroubled-and-unterrified: © _-- 
We {till our Souls poſſeſs; 
The Coming of our Loan 
In patient Hope attend 


And ſee Tulglled chy faithful Word, 


And calmly wait che . d . 
Diſturb'd the Nacons are 
With ſad Perplexity, 


Toſt to and fro' by ſtormy Care, 


And all a troubled Sea; 
They faint thro' ſore Diſmay | 
At Deſolation near, : | by 


While we exult ſo ſee thy Day, 


The Waves lift uy their Vvies,. 
And horribly they roar, 

The more they rage, we ſhout our 8 
And praiſe our Gob the more : : 
Still in the general Wreck — 
Immoveable we ftand ;__ | 

He comes, He comes, the Lob we e kek, 
His Kingdom is at hand.) „ 


6 Jesus ſhall ſoon dend; 
Our Saviour and our King, 5 40 
And bring the Joys that never end. 
And full Redemption bring | 
Redemption from. the Grave,. EY 
We know, and feel it nigh, 


Ir sus ſhall ſoon deſcend and e er 5 
Us up above the Sey. A 121: 

7 Earth to Yew Gold que Ah a 12 10 : 
Ayd owns her Judge 18 5 2 : 


Bowing the Heavens, their Powers 7, 
Him 


And He ſhall ſoon appear: 


2 


( 39 ) 
Him we fhall all ſurvey _ 1 
High on a glorious Cd, EP 
| Whoſe Tokens cry, Prepare his Way * 
Prepare to meet your Go * 


8 Jesvs thy Word we own, 
And wait th appointed Hour, 


Come in thy glorięus Kingdom down 
With Majeſty and Power: 


Thy heavenly Bliſs reveal, | 1 
And bid us take our Flight, 
Caught up to meet Thee on the Hill 
7 With all ehy n in Light. 
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H Y MN "REV: 
TO -A that paſs by, behold the Man, 


TERNAL Power of Jesvu?*s Nam | 
For Thee with broken Heart e cry, 
Saviour, ftom Sin, from Fear from une, 
Come down, or I for ever die | 
2 Thy only Name can be my 1 
My Spirit's deſp'rate Siekneſs heal, / 
Thy only Voice the Storm can calm, OS 
And bid * troubled Heart be fall. 
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On — eee . ate. aac rod — 
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3 If yet Thoy canſt Compaſſion have, | 

* If Grace doth more than S in abound, 
Exert thine utmoſt Power to ſave, 
And let me in thy, Reſt be found. 


4 4 Th irreparable Loſs repair, 
Bind up the Wound incurable, _ ; 

| Snatch from the Jaws of deep Deſpair, * 
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Such, h Deſtra®i6h'36 remove, — 
Ah e r Sof ſo lo Al mei 9 


6 Thi belegte Lend man wars 7 TX * 

Th aneserieabie Ie en a 

Looſe dhe indifoluble Chain, i nods ba, 
And ſhew Tuyſeiß che bone Mön gh. 


ith wil nj des 


7 No opening Door, no Way to hun 
Th' inevitable Death 1 * 07 egg, 
Out of the Deep I er Und 
Undone to all Eternity ! 
„Ni ding 7 1009 3 27167 vT þ 
8 No Poſſibility of Hope © 1.48 ail 
Angels, or Saints can ever ſhew;.: be t 
Unleſs th” Almighty lift me r, y as 
I fink into n Wo.” nN 
3 : 17 „ 
9 Nor can any! deſp rate \Heary conceive 
Hu GOD Himſelf ſhould fave fo fur: 
But humbly all to Him I leave, 


If yet He will his Power declare. 


10 Dying i in Sin, condemnid, and loſt, 
I caſt me ON a Gop unknown, 

And cry, while rend'ring up the. Ghoſt, 

N Will, thy only Will be _ 5 


un ao 10 A2 


n * 545 Ed We. 
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— I cannot eber 


+. 


2 Wen plew's. in, Him 
The peaceful, 


O when — 


Theſe paſſiona 


8 Mee 


0 — comet b 


r 


pain, 
And — jc - beeps to een 
My Barthen of Body and Pain - 
0 Jesus, in Pity draw near, 
And; lull me to ſleep on = tz 
Appear, to my Reſcue, appear 
And gather me into [thy BR. 


To take a poor Foeitive | in, be 
The Arms of thy Mercy diſplay, 
And give me to reſt W all. Sin, 
And bear me triumphant away; 
Away from a World of Diftreſs, © 
Away to the Manſions above, wn 
"= He he Fear of ſeeing thy Face, 
eaven of Fug pe me erte 


HY.MN, XLVIL. 


At the Hour of Retirement. . | 
7-0 for/ar Heart to prajſe.my Gon. 


ATHER, behold with gracious Eyes 
35 Souls before oy Throne, i 
preſent their Gacriſeeg 
ng i feel Th Thee in thy Son. 

{elf declare, 

Thy par . reveal, 
wer of our Prayer 

Te e ce dea [ 
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2 Meaneſt 


5 6 5 


; Meaneſt of all thy Seryants, 1 
Thoſe happier Spirits West, 
And mix wh theirs my feeble Cry, 10 & 2 
And worſhip ab: ee Nelz Ils, ol © 


118 J nw b mis ba. 

4 On me, on all dome Git belos i 1 {'t » 

Some Bleſſing now ampart; 445 biz tos 7 

The Seed of Life Fic dow i 1115 [ls ILT 
In every mournful Heart. | 
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| i Und ay 9194 T > 
5 The loving powerful. prit ſhed, ET 
And ſpeak our Sins forgiven, 8 7 
Or haſte throughout the — to ſpread 
. unsinn Eeaven. 0 Is fit Lac 57 
a7 04.994 ng bn 
6 Refreſh us with a ceaſeleſs FRG | 
| Of Graces from above, N 89 22 
= Till all receive the perfect Fw. a il 1 N 
= RT everlaſting, SOV; it, 2054 ood Þ 


HYMN NIV. 


k SY * 1 Sort BH 


At the Parting of F riends. Ne 
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ro. Lorp Jexov a res, 


ESU 8. accept the Praiſe 50 
That to thy, ame belongs, &qil, v9 iT 
Matter of all our Lay,, Toto 
Subject of all our 7 7 0 p 37 
Through Thee we nowt New er S 0 
And part exulting)i in ahy ame; 28857 2117 * 3 
1 351 07 3Hool s 
In Fleſh MMpätt a while! hint l 
_(But all an Spirit join d) bhoW,wasns:al 
. $ embrace the happh Toi 1 D A 
5 Thou haſt for each afſi na: 
And while we do'thjy0blefled" Will, Wor ai FT. * 


We bear our Heaven about us Mattl 
btb Sd of mods nA 3 0 
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| 
7 O let us thus go on 205 bro Firm bn | | 
In all thy pleaſant Ways, (how bak I j 

And arm'd with Patience run 
With Joy th appointed Race: 20 ꝗ m 0 $ 
Keep us, and every ſesking Souijjj/ 


Till all attain the heavenly-Goal. | |» 57 NT if 
3 15 14 1 Li FIT 1 an n . 4 

4 There we ſhall meet again, 155 ' 

When all our Foils are o'er, i 50 5 C 3 ; 


And Death, and Grief and ban. 
And Parting is no more: 4 i 0 * 
We ſhall with alk our Brethren riſe, I 
And graſp Theo. in the mung — , | 4 
WON: 399 & 034% 2.09191 
3 mY happy, * * Dag in £22820. 0 | | 
| That calls thy Exiles times» 41 
The Heavens ſhall paſs awa r 
8 The Earth receive its via £725 
Earth we thall view, and Heaven Wr | 
And ſhout above the fiery Void. | 


6 Theſe Eyes ſhall ſee them fall, | | 
Mountains, and Stars; and . pas Fare Þ 2 
f Theſe Eyes ſhall ſee them all 
Out of their "Aſhes riſe:;: 1 
Theſe Lips his Praiſes ſhall rehearſe, Wars | 
Whoſe Nod reſtores the Bd ed 1697 50 
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wiege e Word. 5 ec 0d hes” 
His Oath to Sinners given, 12 3168 bu 
We look to ſee reſtor'd . 
| The ruin'd Earth and Heaven, of F al 
5 a new World his Truth to prove, 
A World of Righteouſneſs and Love. 2. 
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4 8 Then let ut wait che Sound bb av 5 1125 1 
| EN 'That {hall Our. Souls releaſe, 19084 4 Ys 
And labour to be found” . * SM 
Of Him in ſpotleſs Peace, VV 
In perfect Holineſs renew'd, | Rs PN 
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1 All. lovin o Srandbyp+b vals naw BR 
A ee. Famf i t drt EA mort 


And come 1 Sinner-thy"Motcy:20\claia. | nod © 


2 With Joy I embrace f ehre ST9112 39Y 21 
The Pardon and Grade 14 | 
Thy Paffion hath parchas'd for all ente. 73 
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For Sinners like mne 11 
Thy Mercy i 18 free © Ki dg 7 Hi!. Jug I HW 
: Ob would not love fuch © Saviour 45 Thees A 


4 Yet long I withftodd; cr; ot dog dT 
And fled from my = ia viks 0 

But Mercy Pn with the ory of ay Blood 50 3 

5 It challeng'dd its Stray, * 11 1 


And forc'd me to ſtay, 5 
And waſh'd-all my Sins in a en T 


6 J felt it applied, 4" A r 
And joy fully cry 
Me, me Thou haſt 100 d, und WO He x at 


7 How Mighty Thaw aft, ue 20 e . 


bid a Iſt got +. 
O Love to convert! 18 fl go 101 


Love only could Sorge fo ſtubbafn OE vim kr 1090 


ap, 21 noigival 90 
e 2 NI 93 Is io 
So _ a .chel 1 to 2 kee! agai WL HA 


Sto Þ eig voY of zy> 3] 
FD 8 > it to 1 127 þ. 


My Soul e e > ghd fc 1 ca, ah, 


06 „ 
10 Thy Got reel pralſe, , 7 H 


I fing o 2 i 


And oyfally live out my few. Canon... 


11 And when thy dear love 9 wo A of j 


From Earth ſhall remove er 
O then I mals ng BhatheiAngels;above n no 0A 


12 : Yet there when I am, 2 Ly all 47: We > 
My Work is the ſame; » + 
To eee to Gow, aps 3 


13 Salvation to Gop 4% $14 i od? , 
Will I publiſh abroad. 
And make Heaven ring with the A of thy Hood, 


14 The n dein. 96g! * > 
Lo! He liveth again, hn 
And I with my Yaws exernally reign. VM 204 


1 Y M. N B = : 
The great dupper, Tub air, 151. Ha. 


| To- Awake, Feruſalem,. awake, 18 
e Sinne roa to the Goſpel: F ea, 
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WA 


Let every Soul be JIEsu's Gueſt, 
need not one be Jeft behind, 3 
For God hath bidden alf! Mailing.” wy 
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